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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HILE PRESIDENT HARRISON was at Bennington last week, he doubt- 

less became intimately acquainted with all the facts concerning that 
famous battle, that he had not had time to look up before he started for 
the celebration; yet it is dollars to doughnuts that the most significant 
lesson of the fight entirely escaped him. For that veracious chronicler, 
Parson Allen, informs us that after the first victory of the American troops 
under General Stark, they became utterly demoralized in a wild rush for 
plunder, and only by the most determined and untiring efforts of Colonel 
Rossiter, assisted by the timely arrival of reinforcements under Major 
Stratton and Colonel Warner, were our forces enabled to preserve the ad- 
vantage they had gained over Colonel Baum from being wrested from them 
by Colonel Breyman. 

* . * 

President Harrison has had his first battle of Bennington, and is now 
enjoying the pleasant occupation of watching his conquering cohorts 
plunder the vanquished and despoil the slain, heedless of his feeble remon- 
strances and of his ill-directed efforts to control them, yet he is apparently 
quite confident that somehow, in some mysterious way, he will find 
them back in their places, rallied around his standard, when the necessity 
of renewing the conflict arises. But he will do well to remember that it 
was a certain Colonel Rossiter who brought order out of the chaos and 
confusion which followed General Stark’s success, and who led the troops 
a second time to victory at Bennington, and that, slightly to paraphrase the 
Parson’s remarks, the General was not in it. 

* 
* * 

In fact, like the mythological young woman who became the sister-in- 
law of Prometheus, Mr. Harrison has tackled a bigger job than he can 
handle when he attempts to put under cover the scandals that have proved 
the distinguishing feature of his administration. And his difficulty is the 
same as the lady’s. He is merely the unhappy creation of the men whose 
conduct (when it is brought to public notice) causes him so much worry 
and annoyance; and just as Pandora was called into being at the command 
of Jove for the purpose of releasing the ills contained in the fabled casket, 
so was Mr. Harrison elevated to his high office by the aid of the Quays, 
the Wanamakers, and the rest, because they knew that he would be power- 
less to interfere with them in the free indulgence in those actions which 
have brought his administration into so much discredit. 


* 
* * 

But, while weakness is not necessarily an unlovely trait in woman, the 
weakness of man fills us only with pity or contempt; and it is nothing 
strange, therefore, to mark in the Republican party the strong reaction that 
is setting in against the weak man in favor of the strong man, against the 
man who, in spite of his success as a candidate in 1888, is to-day unable 
to cope with the warring factions of his own party, or to control their ex- 
cesses, and in favor of the man who, in spite of his failure as a candidate 
in 1884, has proved himself stronger than his party to-day, by boldly 
coming to its rescue when it was in danger of being entirely swamped by 
too much McKinley bill, and extending to it the succoring plank of Reci- 
procity. For it is clear to him who reads aright the signs of the times that 
the answer to the question of who shall be the standard-bearer of the party 
in 1892, will only be found in- the solution of the riddle of Mr. Blaine’s 
health. 

? 
* * 

The Republican party, moreover, is unfortunate in this regard, that 
whether its representative in the approaching political contest be the 
strong man of 1884 or be the weak man of 1888, he will not represent 
also the vital spirit of modern American progress. For while it would be 
futile to deny Mr. Blaine’s renewed popularity, nevertheless, its revivifica- 
tion will be found to arise, not from any distinguished services he has 
rendered his country in its intercourse with foreign nations, but solely from 
his cleverness in giving his party a new shibboleth — «Reciprocity ” —the 
watchword by the mystic utterance of which it is hoped to keep within the 
party lines those whom the enormities of the new tariff had otherwise driven 


out; while to the inner brotherhood, the protected manufacturer and the 
monopolist, the office-holder and the ‘‘ fat” producer is explained its true 
significance — ‘‘ Reciprgcity, my dear fellow? why, we know what that 
means! You stick by the party, and the party will stick by you!” 
* 
* * 

The late George Jones, the able editor of the Mew York Times, was 
a man who had stuck by his party, and stuck up for it, too, with all the 
force of his strong nature, and with all the influence of his powerful jour- 
nal, so long as he felt that in the success of that party lay the prosperity 
of the country. But the nomination of Blaine, in 1884, as well the per- 
sonal history of the man as the forces that contributed to his selection, 
proved to him, as it proved to others, that this belief was baseless, that 
the party was committed only to what was selfish in politics rather than to 
a broad and generous statesmanship; and by his prompt refusal to support 
the candidate of such a party or the party of such a candidate he put 
himself on record as a fearless and true-hearted American—a_ record 
that stands as the proudest epitaph that can be written over the grave 
of any man. For it is in the animating power of such a spirit that the 
hope of the future of the country is founded, that its citizens will be first 
patriots, and partisans only that by means of a proper and well-directed 
organization they may better preserve the American idea — the idea in 
defense of which our forefathers fell at Bennington and Bunker Hill, and 
our fathers, our sons and our brothers fell at Gettysburg and Antietam. 


* 
+ , * 

In the death of Mr. Jones, Mr. Blaine has lost one of the most potent 
factors of his defeat seven years ago; but the influence of George Jones’s 
example still lives, and the wide-spread and spontaneous expressions of 
grief at his taking off and of approval of this crowning act of his life, which 
have been heard and printed all over the United States, must bear little 
comfort to James G. Blaine as he sits at home, and weighs the chances of 
his possible candidacy next year. We warn Mr. Blaine of the evil effect 
which a continued contemplation of the situation in the light thus thrown 
upon it may have upon his system; for he is too clever a man not to know 
that it means the inevitable defeat of the candidate of that party which 
holds that the country exists for the party, and not the party for the country. 
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BAD ADVICE. 


Mrs. LosINnG (after his confession).—So you lost 
fifty dollars, then. How often have I warned you 
against fast horses! 

BEN LosING.— That's the trouble. 

Mrs. Losinc.— What's the trouble? 

BEN LOsING.—I took your advice. I bet on the 
slow ones. 
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THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE. 
Mrs. DRESSER.— Here comes the Manishes; what dd she marry that man for? 
Mr. DRESSER.— For his clothes, probably. 


A KINDLY INTEREST. 

OLD Mr. HAYRAKE. — You city fellows are very sly. 

You come up here and take our pretty girls out sail- 

ing and buggy-riding; but I notice you never talk 
none about it. 

TOM DE WItTT.—No; when we go to see a 
girl more than once, the whole village does the 
talking. 

AN UNINTENTIONAL COMPLIMENT. 
SPARKLES (the sport).—I say, you ’re no 


gent! 
ROBINSON.— Thank heaven! 







A GLOOMY PROSPECT. 
i would n’t trust myself in the hands of Dr. 


HACKING KOFF. 
Emdde; I don’t like specialists. 

CHILSON FEEVER. — What is his specialty? 

HACKING KoFF.— Post - mortems. 





THE PURCHASER.—Are these 

corsets warranted ? 

THE CLERK (abstractedly —she 
had once been a typewriter girl in 
the office of a boiler factory ).— 
Warranted to stand a pressure of 
four thousand pounds, Madam. 


AUTHOR.— The people always 
judge rightly, and I leave my 
book to the public. 
CrITIC.— Yes, my dear fellow; 
but it is not a judge you need so 
much as an advocate. 


‘WHY DO YOU suppose the 
ostrich, when hunted, will 
hide its head and think itself wholly 
hidden?” 
‘¢It must have learned that scheme 
from the polly-wog.” 


A SAILOR WHO can’t swim is about as 

badly off as a soldier who can’t run. 

We should always be prepared for emer- 
gencies. 












AFTER ROBBING THE 
BLIZZARD BILL.— Wot yer doing there ? 

DupeEY DAN.—I 've jest opened a letter from a girl to 

her feller. She's sending him a kiss and I'm a-gettin’ ov it. 


IDEA OF IT. 


we can get along without a 


HER 
MR. VERNON MoOuUNT.— Yes, darling; 
piano, but we must have a furnace; and I don’t know how we can afford it. 
Mrs. Mount (who has been reared in luxury ).—1 tell you what we 
might do, love. We might pass our Winters in Florida. 
THE STERN CHASE, 
YOUNG ASPIRANT (/o EDITOR).— I wish to pursue a literary career. 
EDITOR.—Well, young man, pursue it. If you ever catch up with 
it, drop in and let me know. 


PROFESSIONAL ADVICE. 
SMITHKINS.— Hello, Doc. ! What are you doing? 
THE Docror.— Trying to kill time. 


SMITHKINS.— Why don’t you prescribe 


for him? 


QUITE NATURAL. 
When lovely Clytie looks at me 
I shift my gaze with shy demur; 
But, strange to say, as soon as she 
Averts her glance, quick as can be, 
With all my eyes I look at her. 
M. S. B. 


Down WITH HIGH PRICES — Eider. 
THE BANK OF ENGLAND — * Bahnk.” 


][F ONE-HALF of the world knew as 

much about how it lives as the 
other half knows, some great reforms 
would be speedily effected. 


GEORGE.—Maude, do you love me 
for myself alone? 

MAUDE.—Of course I do; 

many of you are there, any how? 


but how 


«STOCKTON BOND has given up his 
house and taken a flat.” 
‘«*Ah, he’s in a tight place, poor fel- 


.o 


MAILS. 


FORTUNE’S ROADS are like those in the 
parks. If we would take a short cut, 
we are sure to meet with — ‘‘Keep Off the 


Grass!” 
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THE STYLE OF BENJAMIN.* 


ENJAMIN WAS SKATING on the mill pond, one moonlight night, in 

B company with half a dozen other boys, when Bub Wood came along 

with a new overcoat on. It was a nobby-looking coat, made of dark, 
woolly cloth, with a velvet collar. 

Bub stepped out on the pong, tried the strength of the ice, by jumping 

on it two or three times, then trotted across to the 
other side, and went whistling down the street 
toward the post-office, with his head well back 
and his hands in his overcoat pockets. Ben 
gazed after him. 
tle Two of the other boys came skating 
fast and furiously across the black ice, and 
‘‘heeled up” in front of Benjamin. 

‘¢Play skaters’ love whacks?” asked 
one of them, drawing the back of his mit- 
ten across his nose. 

‘¢ No,” said Ben. 

«‘Ah, come on!” said the other one. 

‘¢T won’t,” said Ben. 

A fourth skater came gliding up, describing a graceful curve, with the 
left foot extended before the right, twirled quickly round in front of the 
other boys, and landed on his back. 

‘©If he won’t play,” said this young man, rising and rubbing his 
elbow, ‘let him go to thunder.” 

Ben went home. When he got there he dropped | 

= 











his skates behind the door. Then he seated himself in 
a chair with his back to his mother, and his hands in 
his trousers pockets. 

‘¢ What ’s the matter, Ben?” asked his mother. 

‘‘ Nothing,” said Ben. 

«« Why did n’t you stay on the pond longer?” 

This was the question he had waited 
for, and the answer came like an explosion: 

‘¢} don’t look fit to stay anywhere!” 

‘¢What do you mean?” said Ben’s 
mother, quietly. 

‘1 mean, what do I have to wear old 
duds for, when the other fellows have all the 
new clothes they want? That’s what I 


mean.” 
His mother plied her needle awhile in 
silence, and then she said: // 
/ 


«Who had new clothes to-night, Ben?” 

‘¢Bub Wood did; he had a new over- 
coat.” 

‘¢ What is the matter with your coat?” 

‘‘It’s too long,” said Ben; ‘‘and it’s 
most yellow, and it wrinkles in the back. {| 
Bub Wood’s is black or else its blue, and it \4 
looks like —like an overcoat ought to look.” 

‘¢Bub Wood is older than you, and he 
earns his own clothes,”’ said Ben’s mother. 

«‘]’d earn all the clothes I ever wore 
in a minute, if you ’d take me out of school,” 
replied Ben. 

By-and-by the young man went to bed, 
and his mother sat with her hands in her lap 
for a long, long time. 

Three weeks later, Benjamin was assisting in the grocery store of T. 
Mixer, at four dollars a week. He had a new overcoat, for which he was 
to pay his mother on the installment plan. He would have been quite 
happy but for the thought that a long time must elapse before he could 
have a new suit and a good stiff hat like Bub’s. 

But Benjamin was a good clerk. He kept Mr. Mixer’s counter scales 
so bright that people said you could see your face in them. He wet the 
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little dried-up sponge in the cigar case, and thereafter kept it soft and 
damp. He dusted off the packages of cocoa and farina before taking them 
out in the delivery wagon, and he never broke eggs or lamp chimneys in 
driving about town, nor spilled kerosene oil over the other merchandise. 
He became very correct at figures, too; and at the end of two years he 
wrote a better hand than Mr. Mixer ever wrote. 

So, in the course of time, Ben grew to be a prime favorite with Mr. 
Mixer’s customers. He carried himself jauntily, with his pen over his 
ear; and when he appeared at the kitchen doors, it was necessary for all 
the ladies, young and old, to come out and help in the ordering. 

Between the items of sugar and prunes and codfish, there was plenty 
of social discourse, and Ben was likelier than not 
to come away brushing the crumbs of a 
doughnut from his lips. 

But, in spite of these tokens of 
appreciation, discontent was secretly 
gnawing at his vitals, and there was 
cause for it. 

The shoulders of his coat were 
full of bran and meal, the front of 
his vest was shining from contact 
with sliding flour barrels, and the beauty of his trousers was marred by 
carrying heavy two-handled potato-baskets. And, besides, these things 
made his hands so coarse that he was ashamed of them whenever he stood 

before a pretty girl to write dow#i an order in his book. 
The only time he could put on any style at all 
was on Sunday — one day in seven. 

‘¢Darn such a business!” he said to 
himself time and again. 

One day a Mr. Sayles, who traveled for 
a New York grocery house, came in on his 
monthly visit when Ben chanced to be alone 
in the store. 

«‘ Well, old boy,” said Sayles; «*I ’ve 
got a place for you!” 

«¢ But,” said Ben’s mother that night; 
‘‘why do you want to go to New York? 
Are n’t you doing very well here?” 

‘¢ Mother,” said Ben, impressively; 
‘¢head book-keepers in New York get more 
money for working one week than I get ina 
month. Some of them make forty dollars.” 

‘«¢Are you going to be a head book- 
keeper?” asked his mother. 

‘Not at first,” said Ben; ‘*but I am 
to have the same pay that I get now; and 
if I don’t get ahead, it will be my own fault; 
and I won’t have to look like a tramp all the 
time, either,” he added. 

Ben’s mother said nothing more in op- 
. position to the scheme. She did as mothers 
"| usually do when their boys go away from 
home; and what this was Ben knew only 
in part. 

Sunday night on the way home from 
church, Ethel Miller told Ben she was glad 





a of his good fortune, but she hoped the city 


would not make him like Theron (Bub) Wood, 

who was too grand nowadays to associate with his old friends in the village. 

Bub Wood was clerking in a city jewelry store, and he did strut a 
little more than was necessary when he came home to visit; but, all the 
same, a vision of himself in Bub’s fashionable clothes and silk hat had been 
present in Ben’s mind ever since Mr. Sayles had promised to get him a 
place in New York. 

‘<I guess there ’s no danger,” he said, in reply to Ethel’s remark. 

And the next day Ben went to the city. 
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It was n’t so easy sitting on a high stool] all day scratching away at 
the books and bills as he thought it was going to be. If he had hada 
cheerful place to go to at night it would n’t have been so bad, either; but 
that fourth-floor hall room on Second Avenue, with one little bed and one 
little chair, was deucedly cold and uncomfortable. 

The free reading-room over at the Cooper Union was comfortable 
enough, to be sure, and he would have been glad to spend his evenings 

there if he could- have persuaded himself that he 
came to read. But, like others whom he saw 
‘there night after night, gazing about the room 
unmindful of the books spread out before them, 
he came for warmth; and he felt like one of a 
gang of vagrants. He quit going there, and 
walked in the Bowery a good deal to pass away 
the time. 

After a while, however, there came an ad- 
vance in wages, and then Tom Travers, one of 
his fellow-clerks, suggested that they room to- 
gether, to which Ben assented; for Tom was a 
first-rate fellow. 

In fact, Ben liked Tom so well that he invited him to spend his vaca- 
tion up in the country, and they went together in August. Tom 
was introduced at that time to Ethel Miller, whom he declared 
to be the very finest and loveliest girl he ever met in his 
life. But he said this to himself, not to Ben. 

When Ben had been with the house of Case, 
Packer & Co. nearly three years, they offered him a 
place outside of the office, in the store. 

‘¢ Take it,” said Tom; ‘‘ you ’ll get more valuable 
knowledge of the business out there in one year than 
you will in the office in ten.” 

‘‘I] don’t think so,” said Ben; ‘1 ’ll take my 
chances in the office.” So he thanked old Mr. Case 
for the offer, but staid at his desk; and Tom secured 
the place outside, where he had to wear overalls, and 
to boss a lot of porters and loud-mouthed truckmen, and 
to stand around on the gummy floor at the elevator, 
where it was cold enough in Winter to freeze a man. 

Then, by an unforeseen piece of good luck, there occurred a vacancy 
in the office; and Ben was promoted to fill it. 

‘¢ What do you think of store-work, now, old Overalls?” he said to Tom. 

He received eighteen dollars a week in his new place, and he wanted 
Tom to go up somewhere around Twenty-third Street to live. 

‘¢Let’s have some style about us,” he said; but Tom would n’t go, 
so Ben went alone. 

When he next saw his mother, he told her how well he was getting 
on. She thought he ought now to begin to save some money. She hoped 
he was n’t spending all he earned for clothes. 

Ben knew that this remark was inspired by the sight of his new cape 
overcoat and silk hat, and he felt a little irritated. Ethel irritated him, 
too, by saying something about Bub Wood, which Ben imagined was aimed 
at himself. 

However, his visits to Ethel had come to be mere formal calls, and her 
opinions did not give him very much concern. His admiration for that 
young lady wasn’t so pronounced as formerly, and he did n’t know exactly 
why, either. 





“HOW ABSOLUTE THE KNAVE IS.” 
Miss Swirr.—No husband of mnxe would ever strike me twice. 
Mr. COURTNEY.— Certainly not. Yow would make a good match. 


HUMAN NATURE IS THE SAME. 
In Oiling Up an Antiquated Saw, please remember that it 
is only the outside of an Old Truth that grows Rusty. 


HIS FIRST HAIR-CUT. 


BARBER.— Shampoo? 
Ropsy.— I —I don’t know 
how, sir. 


To GET a man intoxicated, : 
and then have some fun 
with him is surely bad ethics: 
but afterward to twit him of 
what he unconsciously did is 
simply adding to his stock of 
information. 


To ERR Is human, to forgive, 
Divine; 

But Justice says: ‘*We can’t 
remit the fine.” 


cut his mout’, 





‘one of the city suburbs, and his wife had just 


SOLOMON PERE. — Dot's awful bad manners, mine sohn, to 
shtick your elbows oud like dot; 


He was thinking.of this, walking along the dark village street, when 
he heard the sound of an accordion in front of Mr. Mixer’s store. One 
young man sat on the steps playing the instrument, while another danced 
on the gravel walk, and two or three more looked on. 

Ben laughed. He used to like that sort of thing himself, and he sud- 
denly realized that his musical taste had advanced. 

‘¢I guess it’s the same with girls,” he thought. 

One day, quite a long time after Ben’s promotion, the members of the 
firm held a conference in the private office. 

‘«*Mr. Whitehead is getting too old to manage the books,” said the 
senior partner, ‘‘and he does right to resign; but I am sorry that it seems 
necessary to go outside of the office for a man to take his place.” 

‘* You don’t think Benjamin would do, eh?” said the junior. 

‘¢1’m afraid not.” 

‘¢ He seems to be a bright sort of a fellow.’ 

‘¢ Yes, he is.” 

‘¢ Straightforward and all that, is n’t he?” 

‘‘Yes; he’s honest.” 

«But —” 

‘‘He thinks more of his good clothes and white fingers than he 
does of the business.” 

The new man who came later on had ideas of his own about 

keeping books, and he ordered Ben brusquely not to do 

this and not to do that in a way that seemed positively 
insulting to a man of Ben’s experience and ability. 

He bore it for a week or two, then his angry pas 
sions rose, and he handed in his resignation, which was 
accepted. 

«« That,” he said to Tom, ‘is the thanks you get 
for years of faithful service in a concern like this.” 

A month later, he came in to bid Tom good-by. 

He was off for the West. 

He had secured a first-rate situation, he said, as 
Western traveler for a large concern uptown. He omitted 
to say what concern it was. 

It was five years after "en’s departure from New 
York, when Tom Travers, now a junior partner in the 

firm, went out to Chicago to establish and manage a branch 


’ 


house there. 
He had bought a handsome dwelling-house in 


come on from the East with their little boy, to 
take possession. 

On the morning after their arrival, the 
kitchen girl announced that the grocer’s man 
was at the door; and Mrs. Travers went down 
to speak with him. 

He was a man apparently about thirty 
years old. The shoulders of his coat were 
full of bran and meal; his vest was shiny 
from contact with sliding flour barrels, and 
the beauty of his trousers was marred from 
the chafing of heavy baskets. 

‘¢Why, Ben!” said Mrs. Travers. 

‘¢Good gracious, Ethel!” said the gro- 





cer’s man. 


SEEKING INFORMATION. 

Tommy.—What is the spoils system, Pa? 

His FATHER.—It ’s the system practiced when the opposition party 
gets into power. 

“POP GOES.” 
Mr. Massy.— Miss Passy, which member of the 
animal kingdom do you like best? 

Miss Passy.— The weasel! 





FAIR) WARNING. 
POET (in newspaper office ). 
— Have you an efficient staff? 
EpITOR.— Perhaps not; but 
I have a very effective club. 


IN SUMMER. 


” 


BUSINESS 
«¢ What are you doing? 
«* Nothing.” 
‘«¢Come to lunch.” 
‘©All right. Wait five min- 
utes and I ‘ll be through.” 


AT THE METROPOLITAN LUNCH. 


‘¢] OVE IS BLIND,” but jealousy 


you might maig your fadder : 
sees more than really exists, 
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OFF THE BANKS OF NEWFOUNDLAND. 


CAPTAIN. —Are n't you on deck rather early this morn- 
ing, Sir William ? 

S1R WILLIAM. —I fahncied, don’t you know, that as we 
skirted along the coast, I might get a glahnce at Niag'’ra. 


A LIFE’S DREAM. 








E STRETCHED himself out in an attitude of supreme 
content, and turned his gaze out over the grass 
and the lake, horizonward, and into the past. 

Then he began to smile softly, and to talk to 
himself. 

‘“©To think,” he said, ‘‘that but a little 
while ago — is it ten years, or less? I am so 
tired to-day that I do not remember — I 
was sitting out there on one of the park 





strange place, discussing with myself that old 
question, ‘Is Life Worth Living?’ The lake was so near, and the 
sun-glint on its waves was so full of golden promise, its depths 
seemed so calm, so peaceful ! — was it any wonder that I asked my- 
self whether the lake were not the fitting end for so worthless a 
life as mine? For it was worthless! i was the mere wreck of a 
life. An outcast from society; then a criminal; then a_ profes- 
sional loafer — that had been the ladder to my then Avernus. 

‘«©As I sat there, in the rags and tatters of my bodily and 
mental raiment, reviewing the murky line that denoted my path in 
the world, something in the rippling of the waves distracted me 
from my reverie. They seemed to be murmuring something to 
me. Gradually the lullaby of the waters soothed me into a calmer 
mood, and I took heart again. I looked round upon the stately 
mansions behind me, and I swore that I would yet be as one of 
the grandees sitting in those cushioned hotel-chairs, resting from 
the exertions of a heavy meal. Position, wealth, honor — 1! would 
regain them all! What was the world, after all, I cried in my 
changed mood, but a something to be conquered? I had been 
coward long enough. I got up from the bench, and — 

«¢Well, I *’ irk I have succeeded. This chair of the Hotel 
Bellevue is very sott, but it is no softer than my chair as governor of 
the state. The dinner that I am now so pleasantly reflecting upon was a 
luxuriant one; but then, I am arich man. Fifty thousand a year—that 
is rich, is it not? It has been a hard fight; I have trodden over many a 
weaker struggler, have received many a wound, many a scar; but — it 
is over now. ; 


benches, a friendless, homeless outcast in a (= 
Ar 


«And now, that I have wealth at my command, perhaps I can atone 
for some of those dark years — back there. Money can do so much! 
Are there not still outcasts who ask, as did I once, whether the game of 
life is worth the candle? Those I can help. Also, are there not, in this 
cruel world, widows, orphans? In helping such I should forever be think- 
ing of my own dear wife and little ones, and then the deed would seem 
the sweeter. Oh, I wonder if any man, in all the world, has so sweet a 
family as I, or loves it so much? No; it is not possible. In fancy, my 
darling wife, I drink to you; and to you, my children, I burn the incense 
of this cigar. I —” 


* * 


He _ oke off suddenly, realizing from the sparkle of a star in the 
vault above him, that it was growing evening. 

‘‘ There is one thing,” he said, as he dragged his weary and ragged 

form off the park bench, ‘that I can still do. I can dream —beautifully.” 

J. Percival Pollard. 
WANTED NO DEADHEADS IN THE 
ENTERPRISE. 
Dick (a? seaside hotel).— Where is Harry? 
We can’t go without Harry. 






Tom.— He is up in his room, writing to 
his father. 
DicK.— Then never mind him. He must 


be broke. 
HIS INCOME, 

‘IT am so glad, my son,” said the loving 
mother of the rising young architect, as 
she fondly stroked his head, ‘‘that you 
have done so well. How much money do 
you expect to make this year?” 

‘“‘Well, Mother,” replied the talented 
young man, ‘that is hard to tell, but I am 
sure of $2,400. You see,” he continued, 
gently pressing his mother’s hand, ‘+1 have 
just got an order for four $voo cottages.” 


NO IRISH NEED APP iY. 
He advertised, as a bit of spite, 
For a nurse for his little kids, 
And Government-like reserved the right 
To reject all Bids. 


Puck’s ILLUSTRATED 
DEFINITIONS. 


** Left at the Post.” 


PovERTY MAY bring us strange bed-fellows, but they are not so grim as 
the nightmare that squats on the chest of the high liver. 


How Is IT that the same weather which makes your collar shrink from 
public gaze brings your battered cuffs down over the knuckles of 
your hands? 


—_ 


ISLAND CONVERSAZIONE. 


Pretty warm ? 


A CONEY 
BILL BLAZER. — How's the water ? 
Tom INFRIT. — Well, it’s warm enough for cabbages 

and old mattresses; but it’s a little early yet for water- 
melon rinds and banana-stems. 
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OUR POLITICAL PANDORA. 


PRESIDENT HARRISON. —Confound this Box! I’m doing my level best, but it won’t stay shut! 









PUCK. 
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HE HAD TO SWALLOW THAT. 


Miss LAYMLOwW.— Really, Mr. Squirmley, I do not 
think that you had better take me out. You don't know 
what a perfect Jonah I am, and always will be. 

MR. SQUIRMLEY (seizing a long-awaited chance).— Oh, 
Miss Laym — Clara— let me be the whale! 

Miss LAYMLOw.—This is very sudden, Mr.Squirmley. 
But I have no desire for a three days’ engagement. 


WHERE WE FOUND BILLY. 





= SUNDAY Tom and I went over to Brooklyn, and went far into the 
outskirts, until one by one the signs of a rude and primitive civiliza- 
tion disappeared, and we found ourselves wandering for hours through the 
depths of a primeval forest. 

At last we struck a trail which looked as if it might lead to a Uny- 
amyemba settlement; and on fellowing it up ran suddenly across an oddly 
attired individual. 

An old derby hat, an orange and black blazer, skin-tight trousers 
and tennis shoes with white canvas uppers, made a disguise under which 
we did not recognize our friend, Billy Sherman. 


««Can you tell me, sir — Why, hello, Billy!” 1 exclaimed. ‘ What 
in the world are you doing out here?” 

‘¢] live here,” he answered. 

‘« Live here!” ejaculated Tom; WOMAN’S 


‘¢why, man alive, how long does 
it take you to get to the office?” 

“‘It takes just forty-five 
minutes; but | always allow 
an hour and a half, to 
cover possible delays,” 
said Billy, simply. 

‘¢Now, that we 
have met you, perhaps 
you can direct us,” I 
remarked; ‘‘we are 
looking for some quiet, 
old village tavern 
where we can sit on 
the breezy porch and 
rest.” 

‘«’You ’d much 
better come up to my 


place; 1’ll provide the ea Z 
porch and you can do ; DEO 
the rest,” said he. : \“ 

«« We're dying of a WAS 
thirst; is your drink- . a 
ing water perfectly 


pure ?’’struck in Tom. 

‘¢ Finest thing in 
the world, if you ’re 
used to it; but it’s a 
little dangerous for 
strangers,” 


POLITE CONDUCTOR.— Excuse me, 
Madam, but this car is the smoker. 
was the 







appreciative response. ‘I will see that you run no unnecessary risk,” he 


made haste to add. 
As we walked along, Billy expatiated on the advantages of suburban 
No one questioned his statements; but he grew fiercely assertive. 

«<I only pay three hundred dollars a year rent; used to pay a thousand 
dollars in the city. Wife’s health is better; children never sick. Save a 

hundred dollars a month. Wearing out all my old clothes. See these 
trousers; —— made in ’82; had this blazer in college; won this hat 
on Harrison —” 

«‘ The Greater or the Less?” asked Tom. 

‘The present President,” returned Billy, with dignity; 
‘‘there’s my house, next to the one with the big iron dog in 
front.” 

‘¢ Ah, pretty place! 
Tom. 

‘¢ No, that’s the nurse; I’ve three youngsters.” 

‘*By Jove! you have an awfully swell girl,” said Tom, 
adroitly. 

, As we spread ourselves out in the big rattan easy chairs on 
~ the piazza, Billy enthusiastically chanted the charms ef bucolic 
existence until it grew late in the afternoon and we rose to go. 

He seemed rather hurt at our refusal of his urgent invitation 
to dinner, but insisted on walking two miles to the station with 

us. In spite of our protests, he waited 

forty minutes till our train came, 
and then stood and waved his hand 

to us until we were out of sight. 

‘¢Well,” I remarked, ‘Billy 
seems to enjoy the country.” 

“Yes,” returned. Tom, with a 
quiet chuckle; ‘‘du¢ J notice he acts 
mighty glad to see some of his friends 
once ina while!” 


life. 


That your wife on the piazza?” said 


Harry Romaine. 


A BLOW-OVER. 


HOFFMANN HOWES.— Wheah has 
Howell Gibbon been lately ? 

ROCKAWAY BEECHE.— Staying at 
home, deah boy? His name was mis- 
spelled in one of the society papahs, 
and he is waiting faw the affaih to 
blow ovah. 

HER MISTAKE. 

‘¢] have been requested to lay the corner 
stone of the new chicken house,” said the 
hen, proudly. 

‘‘Pshaw!” replied the rooster; ‘‘what do you take yourself for—a 
Plymouth Rock?” 

AN ANTEDILUVIAN WHIM. 
‘«¢ Methuselah lived to be nine hundred and sixty-nine years old.” 
‘©Yes; what queer fads some of those 
old Bible characters had.” 





Puck’s ILLUSTRARED 
DEFINITIONS. 


“A Stage Fright.” 


RIGHTS. 
Sli . _— 
il rm ToS g < mA tg) 


OUT OF HIS LINE, 
“‘T’m afraid my boy is a 
liar!” 
“«Why?” 
\ SS Hl gs ‘¢He told me his 
"il in Pal NYT Lo Gi ‘1 il il \ employer gave him 
hy a: Ye) a! «= fits this morning.” 
Bis yy id 3 «‘What of it?” 
Lif . a & “His employer is 
ey a fashionable Eng- 
lish tailor.” 


A WEAK DAM — 
Darn. 


OFF HIS MIND -— 
The Bad Boy. 


A PROBATE COURT 
— Flirtation. 


| N CHAINS — Links, 


ERA rOMN - 


AUNT POLLY WANTA.—I know it is, 


A SCRAP OF IN- 
FORMATION — 
A War of Words. 


young man. That's the reason I got in ter 
it. Kin I trouble yo’ fer a match? 
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WHAT THEY THINK OF IT. 


BESSIE. 
EAR TOM, he had something to tell me, I know, 
There was such a sad look in his deep earnest 
eyes, 
And he lingered so long when the time came to go, 
As we stood on the balcony under the skies. 
And then, when I gave him the flower at the gate, 
It brought such a quick, happy flush on his 
cheek — 
I wish I could tell him — but, no, I must wait 
Till the poor loving fellow finds courage to 
speak. 


HER YOUNGER SISTER. 
I think it is time for Tom Raynolds to speak ; 
! , It is mean, it is shameful to treat Bessie so. 
4 He calls and he calls on her week after week — 
He’s a stupid old stick-in-the-mud of a beau. 
And here I can’t go to as much as a dance 
For fear I ’ll get married and leave her behind. 
Oh! if ever Tom Raynolds but gives me the chance, 
I ‘ll wake him up once with a piece of my mind. 





HER BROTHER. 


I should think Bess would give that Tom Raynolds the shake; 
He’s no good on earth, and that every one knows — 
He made her give up all the rest for his sake, 


THE UNIVERSAL CUSTOM. 


‘* How odd it looks to see that blind man going 
along tapping the sidewalk with his cane!"’ 


And yet he is too big a calf to propose. ‘Yes; that 's because he's blind. If he were 
like you, he would carry it horizontally under his 


HER MOTHER. ‘ ne 
arm, to poke out other people's eyes! 


I think I shall sound Mr. Raynolds next week, 
And learn if he has any purpose in view. aaa : ee 
I'll tell him I like him, but feel I should speak, . 
PRAISE. 


As he keeps away others who like Bessie, too. 

Some dislike praise. Perhaps it is a strange taste; but we like it — 
or, to speak truth, we feel sure that we would like it, and that we would 
come to love it dearly. 

It is even a sweet thing to think upon. 
Of course, there would be times and places 
for praise. 

For praise is like a kiss — delectable ; 
but not to be offered in public. 

Those who would embarrass us, let 
them praise us in company, and they 
shall not know our true nature, for most 
sturdy shall be our disclaimer; but those 
who come when we are alone, they may 

Sadie. kiss us or praise us all me day long. 
——_——_—_——- Williston Fish. 


TOM. 

Another night gone; what a fool I have been! 

And I went there this evening, expressly to speak; 
But time after time, when I tried to begin, 

I choked at the words and grew trembling and weak. 
And she came to the gate when I started to leave, 

To tell of the picnic and ask me to come, 
And rested her soft, little hand on my sleeve, 

And I could have died for her sake, yet was dumb. 
Oh, it makes my blood boil! She must pity me, too — 

More likely despises me — well, let it pass, 
Some max ought to win her, Tom Raynolds, not you, 

A poor, craven, cowardly consummate ass. 


CUTTING THE GORDIAN KNOT. 
Mrs. YOUNG.—John, did you suc- 
ceed in matching that piece of dress- 
goods I gave you this morning? 
MR. YOUNG.—No; my time was 
too precious; but (triumphantly ) I’ve Wi ae how the blue, a 
bought enough of something else to ing sea, 


k : hol ae I guess it’s lucky that I staid at home — 
make you a whole gown : I don’t believe she ’d hardly look at me. 





NOT MUCH LOST. 


BITTER. 


‘‘It was a terrible disappointment for an advertising-man! Poor 
Brace! It seems as if his cup was overflowing with gall.” 
‘¢ Yes; he always had plenty.” 


A GRAND SYSTEM. 
SYPHER.— What a great thing the telegraph system is! 
CopEy.— It’s grand. I sent a private telegram to San Francisco 
one morning, and before night everybody from the Atlantic to the Pacific 
knew exactly what it contained. 


Y/p 
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HE COULD TAKE A REST, HIMSELF. 


HOWELL GIBBON.—I wondah what the Pwince is doing now, deah 
boy. 

HOFFMANN HowEs. — Nothing. 

HOWELL GIBBON.— Bah Jove! that is dooced considewate of him. 
The weathaw is so beastly hot. 


WHAT HE WANTED TO KNOW. 


NorTH.— Is it true that you eloped with old Scroggs’s daughter? 
EASTMAN.— That is just what I should like to know. 





OF COURSE. 


OLp LADy.— What's that awful smell ? 





FARMER.—That's the fertilizer we ‘re puttin’ on the 
field yender. 

OLD LADy.— For the land's sake! 

FARMER.— Yes, 'm. 


NorRTH.— What do you mean? 
EASTMAN.— When I went to buy the railroad tickets, the agent 
would n’t take a cent, and handed me Scroggs’s mileage book. 











THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & co. 
y AGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 
CAN PRANCISCO, CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 

















No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
SPECIAL.—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 





P 
Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of : - : : : 
“ - - | My draperies fail into strings, and fill me with despair. 


Send 10c in stamps for sample bottle Shandon Bells Perfume. | I've added to my bric-a-brac the potted palm and flower, 


Shandon Bells Soap. 





AN OPEN LETTER 
To AN ESTEEMED CONTEMPORARY. 


DEAR MR. EHRHART, yoy you come and rearrange my 
at, 

And make my tasteless little home artistic and all that? 

For from those charming views I glean which week by 
week you give, 

That all my life I 've really been too Philistine to live ! 

I blush to say there once was not a portiére at my door, 

And, whisper! I had even got a carpet on the floor. 

But o'er parquet now to and fro I deftly steer and tack 

From rug to rug, and often go a-coasting on my back. 

I've hangings, now, of every hue in a nasturtium bed — 

Instead of symphonies in blue, profanities in red. 

Yet, since the radiator went its way for logs of wood, 

The Winter of our Discontent feels colder than it should. 

And as all things seem fairer by a dim, zesthetic light, 

(Oh, cusséd spite, that ever I was born to sex ¢his right!) 

The cheerful, vulgar gas I turn entirely off my flat, 

And ina smelly lamp I burn the Astral oil of Pratt. 


Though your interiors are such as truly I admire, 

To put your teachings to the touch I still in vain aspire. 

My tables look like counters set at Christmas chez 
Vantine — 

Those bargain tables where you get ‘‘ Your choice, $1.49." 

Anachronism hovers near, upon my mantel shelf, 

Where modern porcelains elbow dear, dilapidated Delf. 

And in a dresser up aloft are crowding jowl by cheek, 

Old Chelsea ware and Lowestoft, Crown Derby and 
Belleek ; 

An Oxford, and a Cambridge lot of loving-cup and jugs, 

With a Venetian water-pot, and Dutch and Rhenish mugs ; 

A silver poniard, odd and quaint, of Medizeval Rome ; 

An early-Christian lamp, from Saint Calixta's catacomb ; 

Some goddesses mit noddings on — sweet copies 
Florentine — 

With Russian bronzes from the Don, a dagger Damascene. 

And one might scarcely > perchance, outside a Naples 
shop, 

So many figurines as dance on my piano’s top. 


But all these old belovéd friends have sadly run to waste : 

Though willingly I'd make amends —I 've not one bit of 
taste. 

I can not tie up silken things and hang them on a chair; 








The Portraits of 

Healthy Infants 
Sent by 

Thankful Parents 
Offer 

Irrefutable Evidence 
Of the Excellence of 

MELLIN’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


THE DOLIBER-GOODALE CO., Boston, Mass. 
Invites correspondence 





“We are advertised by our loving friends.” 


Kina Henry VI. 






JOHN WILBUR, Jr., 
Palmer, Mass. 





HOLD your TROUSERS 
ENTUR~Bracé 


THE BEST SUSPENDER 





because itis ALWAYS ELASTIC. | 


If your furnisher does not Keep it, send for circular. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CQO., Roxsury Station, Mass. 


WEBER 


CGCRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
Warerooms: 163 








Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. | 





THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to every one who wears shoes, sent 
free on receipt ofname and address on postal card. Box 551, Brockton, Mass, 





And with that efching-scarf and plaque \'ve juggled by the 
hour; 

Alas! My labor is in vain — those properties of mine — 

A print, a rag, a plate remain, and to compose decline. 

‘T were simpler to a bob-tail flush to draw the filling card, 

It looks so easy at first blush, and is so very hard. 

My rooms present, I must confess, although my best I ‘ve 
tried, 

A carnival of tastelessness. I'm far from satisfied. 

Perhaps some publisher, some day, will bring my Novel 
out ; 

And if that enterprise should pay — of which there seems a 
doubt — 


I'll share with you good Fortune's reign, and call it tit for 


tat, 
Dear Mr. Ehrhart, if you ‘ll deign to take in hand my flat! 
Philip Arnold. 


DOUBLE EN-TENDRE. 
‘¢What made Miss Hawkins so angry at your 
proposal ? ” 
‘¢ She said my words had a double meaning.” 





Secure a sound mind, which seldom goes without sound diges- 
tion, by using the genuine Angostura Bitters of Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. At all druggists. 





If I were you, I would see Niagara before I went to 
Switzerland. No such cataract in the world. 
hours from New York by New York Central. 





Only twelve | 


NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes Gy 


ALL LoapeD with Transparent Films. 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





A WOMAN'S RIGHT PAPER— The Marriage Settlement. 
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LOEB & CO., Agents, 90 Warren Street, New York City. 


Baron Liebig 


The great chemist pronounced the well 
known Liebig Company’s Extract of Beef 
made of the finest River Platte cattle, in- 
finitely superior in flavor and quality to 
any made of cattle grown in Europe or 
elsewhere. He authorized the use of 

as the 














His 


well known trade mark 


LIEBIC Extract 
COMPANY’S | of Beef. 


For Delicious For Improved and 
Beef Tea. Economic Cookery. 











We have been mak- 
ing Playing Cards 
since 1832. 

This is the Knave 
of that date. 

We makeall grades. 
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y | we” Sole manufacturers of 

Ny oS) - Z j 

ie 2 | Hart's Squeezers, 

. h) \i/ The Cheapest and 

Ramee | Best Playing Cards 
on the Market. 





Ask your dealer for them. 
THE NEW YORK 
CONSOLIDATED CarRD Co., 
222, 224, 226, 228 West 14th Street, 
NEW YORK. 258 








Advance [nformation 


New Fall Fashions. 


The general tendency appears to be in favor 
of the Browns, for this color will reign supreme 
during the coming Fall and Winter. 

The staple patterns are solids, mixtures and 
stripes, while the novelties consist of Unsheared 
Weaves and Scotch Cheviots. 

The popular style for Business Wear will be a 
repetition of last year, ‘‘The Double-Breasted 
Sack,” while the Three-Button Cutaway has the 
call for Semi-Dress. 


7714 Broadway, Corner oth Street, 
and 
145 & 147 Bowery, New York City. 


nt 





KRAKAUER 


IANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
Warerooms, 40 Union Square. 221 
Factory, 159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 
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dey , 
REFRESHING and INVIGORATING. 


gy THE CROWN 


Rs 


LAVENDER ¥% 
SALTS} 


b Sold every where, in Crown stoppered bottles only. 
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THE BLAIR 

and other Photographic Apparatus. 

BE. & H. T. ANTHONY & 

Also sold by ali Dealers in Photo Goods. 
The 
R 


Standard 
Typewriter 


co., 





" 





presents the practical results achieved by the best 
inventive and mechanical skill, aided by 
capital and the experience gained 
during the FIFTEEN YEARS 
in which it has been the 


STANDARD WRITING-MACHINE OF 
THE WORLD. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 Broadway, New York. 


RED HAND ALLSOPP'S 
ALE. 
BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 








SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 
E. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pearl Street, New York. 
MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 
Are AMERICAN “ss the BEST, — 
MILLER BROS. Guttery Co, R.S.ef STEEL PENS 6% 








If you are Bilious, take BEECHAM’S PILLS. 

<4a-ACENTS WANTED“ 

Largest 
BICYCLE 
Establishment in the World. 
— 50 STYLES, wits 
SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. Highest 
Finish, Best Materials and Workmanship. Prices unparalleled. 


Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents. 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 


LUBURG MFG. CO. 321, 323 & 325 N. Sth St. Phila. Pa 








Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BanKker AND Broker, 


| the office).—Oh, Mr. System, have n’t you for- 





The NEW Photoeraphic WONDER. 


Nearly ONE-THIRD SMALLER than any other Camera of equal capacity. 


100 4x5 Pictures without reloading. Size, 5'/.x 6'/:x 8'/: inches. Price 
We DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 


A CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of the 
Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Philadelphia. 


Trade Agents, 








| social leaders don’t know anything, you wish to 


| 
| 


A SLAVE TO SYSTEM. | 
SHIPPEN CLARKE (¢o his employer, leaving y 
( ployer, Havin | th! could they catch his strength, 

gotten your umbrella? It’s raining. 

Mr. SYSTEM.—Can’t help it. I’ve made a 
resolution to have one here and one at home, to 
provide for all emergencies. Now, if I take this, 
they ’ll d0¢h be at home! 


| Ats easy grace, hts quick creation, his 
unerring line!” — GRAY. 
Ah, could they? 


his many imitators can’t, for there is 


But they cant- 


BEFORE THE VENUS OF MILO. | 
‘¢Oh, how shocking!” 
‘«¢ What?” 
‘¢ That she has lost her arms.” 
‘‘ Yes, indeed; it is a great misfortune to art.” 
‘¢ So it is; that would have been a lovely figure 
to advertise my sixteen-button kid-gloves on.” 


only one Puck. 


AVacation Trip 


ROCKIES. 


THE CHICAGO, Rock IsutAND & PACIFIC R’¥ 
runs through Car Vestibuled trains from Chi- 
cago to Denver and Colorado Springs. This 
latter pointis but six miles from the po yular 
pleasure resort, Manitou, foot of Pike's Peak. 
A Carriage Drive through the Garden of the 
Godsis most charming, and to ridein a Rail- 
way Car tothe top of Pike’s Peakis wonderful. 

By postal card ask Jno. Sebastian, Chicago, 
for copy of “ Colorado Cities and Places, No. 2.” 
During the season will send it free. 

SECURE YOUR TICKETS VIA THE 
GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE. 
E. ST. JOHN, JNO. SEBASTIAN 
Gen’l Manager. G.T. &P. Aet: 





Speaking of solid trains, the New York Central has 17 
every day for the North and West. See time-table. 
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MAJOR’S CEMENT 


for repairing china, glassware, furni 
ture, vases, toys, meerschaum, books, 
tipping billiard cues, etc., 19 and 25 
Cts. MAJOR’S LEATHER & 
RUBBER CEMENT, ts Cents. 
MAJOR’S best LIQUID GLUE 
for repairing wood, 10 cents. 
for sale by all dealers. 
A. MAJOR, 232 William St., N. Y. City. 


$40. 
HAWK-EVE. 


New York, C 
Send for the Kamaret Booklet. 


TOO THIN FOR MATTER. 
Ep1ItoR.—H’m! Well there ’s no use talking 
any longer; I can’t use your matter. 
BOSTONIAN BARD (with heavenward-raised 
eyes ).— Oh, that the ethereal effusions of my in- 
tellect should be termed «¢ matter!” 


HAVE YOU 








? 
All the Back- 
Numbers of 
PUCK’S LIBRARY ? 
© 





WE ALL seek the greatest good for the greatest 
number, of course; but the most desperate part 
of the scrimmage comes when we try to prove | 
that we, ourselves, and our backers are that same | 
greatest number. | 





POPE MFG. CO., 77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. 


Branch Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORE, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO. Factory, HARTFORD, CONN. 





’ 





H medy 
for CHAPPED or CRACKED 
HANDS and LIPS, 


EDY against Burns, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and Chafing. 


EDY for Preserving and Softening the Skin, especially 
with SMALL CHILDREN. 
EDY against Hemorrhoids (Piles.) 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. _ 


PPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
Even if the 2 genni myernngae ny tint Fees my - eg oe beverage 

ay s? any avy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju 
dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
| gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Civil Service Gazetle. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 


PURSUIT OF KNOWLEDGE UNDER DIF- 
FICULTIES. 

JACK UPPERS.— What do you keep in this bi 
scrap-book, Vassar? 

CON VASSAR (a book-agent). —Oh—aw! 
That ’s the ‘Society ” column in the Zvening 
Blusher. 

JACK UPPERS.— Oh, yes, I see! 


oC 
5S 


| 
| 


show your superiority by showing that you know 
all about “hem / 
A LOVER OF THE ANTIQUE. 
DAN SLOWMAN.— I am of the opinion of Mr. 





Hardcastle. I like the good old things. London, England. 2* 
Bos SLEDD.— Well, be a good boy, Dan, and | © Pay FOR AN INSECT THAT . 
when you die you will go to the ballet, and read $100 ae MASS MoeOUITS 
BITE CURE and INSECT 


the jokes on your programme. 
* EXTERMINATOR will not kill. Try it fr SOFA 
BEDS, Roaches, &c., and for driving away mosquitos. 
Non-poisonous. Sold everywhere 
SALLADE & CO., 53 W. 24th St., New York, M’f'rs. 


Governor Hill calls it the Nation's Pleasure Ground and 
Sanitarium. The New York Central reaches it in 13 hours. 
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50 Broadway, N. Y., 
to send his circular. 





Ses se 


SS ee 





UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whether 
itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, 
or coppeér-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 


hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economic- | 


ally, and infallibly cured by the CuticurA ReMeptEs, consisting 
of CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, Curicura Soap, an exquisite 
Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and CurtcuRA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail. CurTicura 
Remepigs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicuraA, 50c.; SOAP, 25¢.; RgE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases.”’ 
= aa Pimples, blackheads, chapped and ‘oily skin prevented “a 

by Curicura Soap. “GA 


~ Backache, kidney pains, "weakness, and "rheumatism 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicura AntI- 
) PAIN PL ASTER — 25 


| a TLL AMS) 


PAINLESS—EFFECTUAL 


 BILIOUS= NERVOUS 


DISORDERS, 
Such as Sick Headache, Wind and. Pain in the 
Stomach, Giddiness, Fullness, Swelling after 
» Meals, Dizziness, Drowsiness, Cold Chills, 
Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Short- 
ness of Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches 
on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful 
Dreams and all Rerveus and Trembling Sensa- 





were 


tions, &c, THE OSE WILL GIVE 
RELIEF IN TWENTY MINUTES. Every suf- 
ferer is earnest!y invited to try one Box of 


these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to 
be a Wonder;ul Medicine. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUCCISTS. 


FCCC CCCCCCCCere 


COM PLEXION 
POWDER 


is an absolute necessity ofa 
refined toilet in this climate 


POZZONI’S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


Combines every element of 
beauty and purity. 


SOLD EVERYWH ERE. 
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TRADEMARK 


v) 


Ventilated intr-ArSpace Clothing, 


Adapted to all climates and all variations of temperature. 
Sold by leading merchants in all principal cities. Illustrated 189° 
Bcatalogue mailed free on application to 


HARDERFOLD FABRIC CO., TRov, N. Y. 














Relief for ASTH MA. 


nes 35 cents by mail. STOWELL 


_ On ch 
A PASTILLES. 


) CLOTHES MADE NEW ‘We clean or dye 
® the most delicate 
shade or eg No ripping required. 
pair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 


ways to any poy in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM Dyk WorKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, wire rapes Tenn. @ Mention PUCK. 134 














CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 165 | 








IN A RIVER HOUSE. 
(After a Long Pull on the Harlem.) 

What joy 't is to hear ‘neath the crunch of one’s feet 
The grit of the sand, where tawdry signs greet 
The sun-blinded eye, and a long, battered fleet 

Of stone-china vessels of pickles; 
When heady potations your vitals assail 
Until you_believe you have swallowed a pail, 
You troll out a rhyme o’er your pewter of ale 

As swiftly the beverage trickles. 


One roars out a ballad (that nobody knows), 
With rollicking strips of ‘‘ tra-las"’ and ‘‘ heigh-hos; ” 
It's odd how convivial everyone grows 

On succulent chops cooked in batter! 
You tip a stray wink as the maid patters by, 
And, vowing you fancy her bright lips are dry, 
Indulge in an innocent kiss on the sly — 

Of course, that is nobody’s matter. 


Then out comes a pipe that you fill with the weed: 
You loll on your elbows with satisfied greed, 
And remark that the ale has a top-noddy bead, 

The while you are making it quiver. 
You belt on your flannels of modest gray drab, 
Twitch the chin of the maiden who answers to ‘‘ Mab,” 
Pay the costs and bowl home in a high-swinging cab 

From such a long pull on the river ! 

De Witt Sterry. 


SHREWD. 


JAWKINS.—Wonder why such a sharp old fel- 
low as Cashly did n’t leave a will? 





HoccG.— Because he didn’t want his fortune 
wasted in construing it. 
IN DOUBT. 
POLICE JUSTICE.— What is your residence, 


prisoner? 

CULPRIT.— Well, if yure ’onor lets me down 
aisy it ll be somphwere on the Bowery. 
it to the judgemint av the coort. 


JUSTIFIABLE WRATH. 
WIGGINS.—I’d like to scalp that fellow Gabb! 
GRAFTON.—Why? 

WIGGINS.— Because after he makes a state- 
ment he nm all over it again, ‘‘ in other words.” 


Eleven times a day you can go to Niagara Falls by the 
New York Central. Stop-over at the Falls allowed on 


through tickets via either Lake Shore or Michigan Central. 








What sort of a manufacturer 
is he that puts mean varnish on 
his things? The sort that makes 


mean things. 


We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,’’ from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things ; Know what to expect of 
and how to care for proper varnish on house-work, piano, furni- 


| ture, carriage, etc.; and how to get it in buying these things. 





The intention is to help you avoid the losses that come of poor 
varnish, no matter who uses it! 


MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Head Office: Newark, N. J. 
Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago. 
Factories : Newark and Chicago. 

HE COULD DRAW THE LINE. 
UNCLESI Low.—You good-for-nothing tramp ! 
You are too lazy too eat? 

THIRSTY TRIMBLE.— Then per’aps you would 
n’t mind askin’ me to drink. 


AN UNREASONABLE QUESTION. 
DRUG-CLERK (3 a. m., out of the window ).— 
Well, what is it? 

CUSTOMER.— How the deuce should I know? 
I don’t anew t how to read ie prescriptions ! 
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When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 








Oi lave 





The 
Daylight 

A pine knot served the 
purpose once, but not after 
there was something better. 
Other were good 
enough the 
Daylight came ; it’s 
only folks that don’t 


know about it who 


haven’t it now. 


lamps 
until 


WH4 


Send for our AB C book on 
Lamps. 

Craighead & Kintz Co., 33 
Barchy: St., N.Y. 











The Consumption 
of Soap 


is an index of civiliza- 
tion. The height of 


civilized personal lux- 


ury is to be clean. 
Pears Soar is_ the 
cleanest and_ purest 


soap. Have you used 
Pears Soap? 


A. & F. PEARS, 


| London, New York and Everywhere. 





| TRAVELING BAGS, 


Son BERGER & WIRTH GXlcEs FW cata. 





te Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. 
Be sure yn get the genuine PEARS’ SOAP. 


25 cents each will be paid for Nos. 258, 259 and 418 of 
EnGtItsuH Puck, if delivered at this office in good condition. In 
mailing, please roll lengthwise. 

Address, “PUCK,” 
Puck Buitp1nc, New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEKKMAN STREET. l 
eovemnsnd 31, 33, 35 & 37 East HOUSTON ST. j 





NEW YORK. 








FOR HARNESS, BUGGY TOPS, SADDLES, FLY NETS, 
MILITARY EQUIPMENTS, Etc. 
Gives a beautiful finish, which will not peel or crack off, smut 
or crock by handlirg; does not lose its lustre by age; dust will 
not stick to work finished with it. Is Not A VARNiIsH. Contains 
no Turpentine, Benzine, Naphtha, Alcohol, or other injurious 
articles, Sold by all Harness Makers. 


DONT LOSE YOUR HAIR 
Rancour’s Qu Qu tinine SUonie poten’ $1. 
or Dandruff, I iid Eczema, use 


If you have any trouble of hair or scalp, send | 
Valuable Book Treating on | Snot a 
. denen | Ladies’ Bangs, 3 

Curler. “ 


rs Bang 
Co yCo.,Albany,N. Vs 


TO-DAY! 


For a ane ery ve 
Ranoour! Mair’ Domed 
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Cures 
like Cream. 


Eczema of the scalp — dandruff 
—every kind of irritation —so 
very distressing in hot weather,— 
speedily and permanently cured 
by shampooing the head with 


WILLIAMS’ 


famous 


BARBERS’ SOAP. 


Imparts that clean, cool feeling 
— heals — comforts — refreshes. 
This soap is now used as a sham- 
poo by leading hair - dressers 
everywhere. Taking the place of 
all other shampoo preparations 
because detter. The favorite Tor- 
LET and Batu soap in thousands 
of homes. 


EST IT J Prove the truth of our statements. A trial of this Soap for Shampooing and 
for To1LeET purposes will demonstrate to you that — 
Wee No other soap makes a lather so thick and creamy as WILLIAMS. 
Q@<s=—_——*No other soap will soothe and cool the itching, irritated scalp like WiLLiAms’. 


Oe No other soap will cure cuts, bruises, cracks, and sores of every kind, like WiILLiams’. 
WILLIAMS’ BARBERS’ Soap is prepared in pound packages, 6 cakes to the package. Sold by your Druggist or your Barber. Try one Package. 
Those who know the pleasure of using our famous ‘‘ Yankee "’ Soap for Shaving, will not hesitate to try our Barbers’ Soap for TOILET purposes. 
A sample cake of WILLIAMS’ Barbers’ Soap — for trial— (TOILET and SHAMPOO) sent to any address for a 2-cent stamp to pay postage. 
Address, THe J. B. WILLIAMS Co., for over half a hundred years at GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


















































“‘ The song that touched his heart.’’ ‘«‘ THERE IS nothing new under the sun.” ae pet Sanat Lecunane Tver — The Repo thet te Wel 
: ° Accepted. 
«Oh, yes, there is! There ’s a new pair of | “CCCPtcd: _ _ 
shoes under my son about once a month.” NIAGARA IS FREE, 
You can stop over at the Falls on any kind of ticket by 
MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING r , . . . : , 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, the New York Central. See ticket-agent. 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, -“ —_ 
Messrs. Park & Tilford; Acker, Merrall & Condit, and first-class grocers 
a Lemarchand Boneless Sardines. 


SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


66 : 55 BEING PUCK'S 
SPOONS BEsT THINGS in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 
ABOUT al 
i Moony MorTALS. OLIVE OIL (S. P.& M.) 


10 Cents. All Newsdealers. never rancid because pure and poeity — and cle: aned. 


“PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” 








PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 50. 





















= oO ER’s BiITTERSs. 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

U E, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprister, 
a8 JOHN STREET, KEW YORK 








A pure Virginia plug cut smoking tobacco that bth CROP, —— ——$_____—. - 
does not bite the tongue and is free from any foreign @ Make the Cigar, You Make th the e Smoke. — 
mixture. More solid comfort in one package of 25 Cents. All Newsdealers. TIGE -R CUBANA ° "les peta 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen others. Ask your dealer for them. 
Packed in canvas pouches. SONS, 149 Chambers St., New York. 

“4 KUHSTHAT, GAIL & OO” Chicago, Hiliole: “ios 








J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 


IF NOTHING in this universe is wasted, what becomes of | ff yj By Barg aiNS we * BIGYGLES 
nine-tenths of the effort spent on literary work ? J. L. Forp. NE 
y oe WMENTS | ROETTRAHAROE 8 — wet aa 8 














os Ha it All. 33 ~~ ~ h M Di d Safety, all steel sin 
new. ercur amond Safety, all stee 
~ pee bere 4 ogget 15, ae hgranee orders Gtiiersaxcheup, allmakes new or2d hd, slomgat pies tena fr 
Cates save money. Rouse, Hazard & Co. > GSt. Peoria, Lil. 





leases 
a 4 See bs, S001 "se ~ ay Kittie can aot aesien 


Bases,t ure fun for 15e. ; : , ' 

undreds daily. Mailed post paid of recelpt of price. By Mail from the Publishers on receipt of ‘ Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 

PARKER-WENDELL z ox of candy by express, prepaid, east 
tin Ran You Do it ? Price. Address: of Denver or west of New ¥ ork. *Suit- 

Bry see a able for presents. Sample orders so- 

art Yat Sat RARREE,S PEON, PUCK, New York. ited” ire, 


6 
ee . Sta C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
tate Sto Chicago. — 


EDEN MUSEE Rag Peg ey go ny nol hr pm PORTLAND, ORECON, 


Grand Success, COLUMBIA BALLET, Every Evening at 8 o’clock. guaranty of large interest and one-half of net profits over the 
We offer best of references and invest on our 


guaranteed rate. 

















THE WHOLE WORLD IN WAX. judgement based on actual knowledge of over twenty years’ resi- 
ART CALLERY, SIXTH ANN UAL EXHIBITION. —. 2. “eo gt full | nance } Nations, 
OANED TO Net 8 Per Cent ren¢ ‘0 t 
AJEEB, THE MYSTIFYING CHESS AUTOMATON. Merchants’ National, and Portland ‘a a oa 
Admission, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. Reserved Seats, $1.00. BORTHWICK, BATTY & CO., PORTLAND, OREGON. 
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THE DOMESTIC IDEAL.’ 
M*: EMMELINE WITHERBEE JONES was a widow with only one son, ¢ 
She adored him enough for twenty, although he was only one. 

She kept his house for Adolphus, and she kept it upon a plan: 

She wanted to make an ideal home, to match her ideal man. 

She said, ‘‘ He will marry some day, poor dear, when I am dead and gone, i: 4- 
And I want him to know exactly how everything ought to go on. , 

I know that the woman he marries won't love him the way I do; 

But I’m going to teach him what housekeeping is, and she'll have to learn it too.”’ 





So she had with her various servants what women felks call ‘‘ a time ;”’ 
The slightest of imperfections she condemned as a heinbus crime. 

At a look or a word she discharged them, and only a paragon pearl 
Could boast she had stayed a fortnight as Mrs. E. Jones's girl. 

They passed in a long procession through the spotless house of the Jones’, 
The plump and pleasing Milesian, and the Swede all skin and bones ; 

The intelligent native American, the mendacious and musical moke ; 

The French and the Finn and the German, and the long line never broke 
Till at last by some wondrous miracle, fit to make your hair to curl, 

Mrs. Emmeline Jones procured for herself the Ideal, the Perfect Girl. 


fe ; She was comely and pleasant of person, neat in her dress and ways, \ 
Seuss She could cook and do chamber-work, and she never had nasty days ; 
oe t rn She could wait like an English bitler, she could help to darn and sew; 
a She washed like a Trojan laundress — there was nothing she did n't know. 


Her manners were simply perfect : she attended the proper church ; ae 
And when Mrs. Jones found that she read ‘‘ Ben Hur,” she knew 't was the end of her search. —-! +118 
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And she said to her son Adolphus, ‘‘I think that ¢Aés girl will stay.” 
‘* I think she will,” said Adolphus; ‘*I married her yesterday.” 

































